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THE BACK SEAT PILOT! 
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Operation: Ragnarok is the Nazis’ final desperate 
plan|fo ‘bring the ‘Allies to their knees—the holding 
of ‘the. Southern Redoubt. in the Bavarian Alps 
while’ V-8 rockets. batter Europe into submission, 
Lord Peter Flint, Britain's top secret agent, code- 
named Warlord, infiltrates the Redoubt by posing as 
one of several high-ranking hostages. But he is 
recognised by his old enemy, Gruber of the Gestapo 
and is tobe executed—by rocket! 


Have a good flight, 
Flint! They do say it is 
better to travel by air! 


You're too kind, Gruber. Oh\¢ 
before | go—shave off that 
ridiculous beard. It makes 
you uglier than ever. 


Dashed if I've ever seen 
Gruber in so cheerful a 
mood. Seems a shame to 
have to disappoint him. 


Once again my patent 
cuff-links come in handy. 
That piece of steal's gor a 

raxor edge, 


itt Hellot b 
ing ope 





This main door won't 
budge. I'll have fo vse) / 
the inspection stairs 
over there. 


[ Fising button pressed! 2 z= 
This is very exciting! )= : wy 


Success, Horr Doktor \ 


Gruber. We h 


Flint took the only chance left to him 


Flame flared far below Flint anda whining | and leapt for the edge of the launch 


scream rose upwards 


Sémebody saemv to have 
lit the blue touchpaper. And )| 
b, this bolt is rusted solid. I'm 
going to be fried if | don't | * 
do something fast! 


; Pin i, at 


Ge going tobe 
touch and go! 


(Phew! That was 
closer thana € 
i( monk's shavet 


But Flint was far from deed 


destination. This is only a test run wi 
a dummy warhead. The next rocket 
ill land twa tons of explosives on 
the centre of London! 


Congratulatio ns, Professor. Now 
victory is assured we have no 
further use for the hostages 
we hold. [have also won a 
private victory—flint is dead! 








joner 
tad, 





provided I don’t 
S\ fall while 








Someone coming! 
1 hide in the 
“Ulli shat 


mS —- 
Just some maintenance 
men. Well, there's no ty The magaxine. Well 
point in hanging around LR | (stocked with things that go 
here. I'll climb down to the Y bang—including fuel for 
7 the rockets! 


4 ee 
i 
Uf 


Ree alle: 


Flint raised the ammunition MM 
hoist a fow fect, then ‘ | 
nN 


—~ 

Now Illadd some fulminate 
caps to act as detonators. <{ 

When the hoist comes down 


Ah, I've been here befor 
Now I've got my bearing 
Vil get back to the 








UNWELCOME ADDITION TO THE HARRIER SQUADRON! , 











It's 1998 and fighting has broken- out 
between Norway, a member of the Western 
Federation (WESFED) and Kervyica, an 
Asian Bloe state. At stake is the mineral- 
rich island of Keerbergen in the Arctic 
Ocean. Three patrolling Norwegian fighters 
are set upon by Kervican raiders . . . 


















Look out, all 
aircraft! § 
E.C.M. and fire your 
heat flares! 


Fjord 
itch 

















‘Meanwhile, over England— 





Reckon they'll send us to 
Norway, Keg, now we're at 
standby? 















3 There's a good chance, Lx 
Hob. Our Norwegian allies 

are having a rough time up 
= there. Z 
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pe 














Hogget, | want you to 
report to Snailby-in-the- 
Weald immediately. 


Major Keg Coburn of the U.S. Marines and Flight 

Lieutenant Hob Hogget of the R.A.F. were two of the 

famous International Harrier Squadron. When they 
landed— 


<C B.but, sir, the 


squadron’s at standby. 
It'll be going into 
action! 
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; vievigetar $0 to speak. 
By Buggy’s waiting. 


“A FAY oaks Ee mae CAN’T lid Ainge no” 


meee ° 
“‘Fraid didn't notice your 
case, sl boy! 








S toy; which signpost 

R( points to the drome? My 
IS, glasses aren’t terribly 
Ri good af tas blister: 


Wow —a navigator who 
Mi can’t navigate five miles fx: 


Next day, Hob was given their orders. They were to be attached 








Ho's our Special Audio 
Advanced Intelligence’ 








to the Norwegian squadron operating out of Keerbergen. As they 


He’s working out our 


setoul— 


Yor Poto's sake, 
what's he one 








rendezvous course witha ) //// 
i tanker. He can take over 
HY the controls, if you fan, 
you fee 


i ‘Not likely! Just 
gimme a course! 
7 


We Hyp My i/ 
j 
P Wy), 





Pitot 





you are off 
course! 


Ff 


ttl 








|, task complete, 
heading zero one |= 
zero... ETA. tea 
fourteen hundred | 
$ = 











I'm dead on the 
course you gave me! 


"peep. HOU 
«pilot narrow bane fo val 2g 


Shut that noisy : 
monster off, Morris!) ~ 











“SAAIK HAS THE SITUATION UNDER CONTROL!” , 


ity sa IS 
take control and nayigat 
Via satellite signal's 





Butat the E.T.A— ~ 


Where's that tanker? )~ ew a <== 
The sky's empty! . SSRs 
He won't be here if you're - 
(| off course, Hob. SAAIK’s = 
never wrong! Fs 

































SAAIK quickly made the necessary course adjustments and soon 
they made the rendezvous— 


WY ff 












see how you connect 
with the nozzle. 








He linked up J 
_ /Ceertectly, Hob. 
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ckly refuelled and os they neared 
Keerbergen 






Mtched off... we'll 
the Norwegian 

felect gap in 
oulh west! 











defence: 








Crikey! What gap? 
fe're gonna be hit! 





Hey, | don’t think that’s B 
such a good idea! ; go ; dc 





Hd! Gap he 
$e radar-contratied 1 
them out! 





(i SAAIK has the 
ituation under 
control, Hob! 





Oh, yeah? Well, I just Beg 
spotted something on my 
rear-view radar! ’ an’ 








It's an Eagle fighter, ) 
Hob. SAAIK sees no 
problem. 
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8 “WE DON’T NEED YOUR eile Y GAMES: ate 



























( Superfluous? Why, you 
jumped-up egghead! Wait Js 
till we get down! j= 

















He’s closin’ for a shot with 
his cannon! Gimme the 
controls! 





We'll be identified now, 
Hob, with the 1.F.F. 
reactivated. 











‘A special |.F.F, signal from the Harrier — Identification Friend or 
Foe — immediately identified it to the ground defences and the 
Eagle pilot. 








Hob was fuming! He dida’t aio uae long 
properly . 

pilot for landing. He must 

be made to feel usefull 













Will hand over now to | 


[Not too good, piot!] to goo [Not too good, piot!] It! 






















‘A jeep sped towards them and halted. Well, I’m not pleased to [ (but he’s supposed to co- 
meet you. Iwas the operate with us. We're 
pilot of that Eagle you here in an experimental 


buzzed! This is an 
I'm Wing Commander operational station. 
Ericsson. Are you the pilot ‘Our casualties are 
of that Harrier that just high ...weare 
flew in? fatigued... we don’t 
need your silly games! 


capacity. What shall we 
do? 














You and that know-all, 
back-seat pilot pal of 
yours may have to 


Stay out of my y hair 
from now on or you'll 
be back in Britain so 
quick you'll think 
you're a couple of 
space shuttles! 


Er—yes. 
Pleased to meet 
you, Wingco. 


B-but— er — 
SAAIK- 














NEXT WEEK "SAAIK has to handle some > real actienl 





North Africa, 1942. Moses Rayker, a black 
American, is promoted to command a squad 
in Baker Company of a white infantry 


regimen: faken prisoner during the Surgeon! Roy kar yaware 
struggle for the height known as Old Ba aiming too low. naling forthe gen 
Uadarahosting, tank on tha half- 


Rayker and Corporal Gregg make a bid for 
escape that ends in a wrecked gunpit on the 
edge of a German airstrip .. . 

>. an 





There’s a reason for ).\ 
that, Corporal Gregg. 





i t bullets! they‘re 
golly, you done it! gmmmmmaman MLE aie 


Now is our chance to 
“flit from this hole. 


The signal crew from that 
half-track. Mot many, but 





They don’t have to attack. 
Look what's coming. 











“YOU AIN’T GONNA GET BUT ONE CHANCE!” 


‘Machine-gunned if we run 
and ground info paste 
under them tracks if we 





It’s the Kraut panzer 
we had trouble with 
befoi 











‘Corporal, help me ri We don’t know how to 
this Kraut PAK-« shoot one of these big 


Then we befter learn 
real fast! 








traverse...ah... 7 
io He's getting awful close, 
and it'll be on line! ant Rayker. 





We don’t even know if We got a fitty- itty 
shot is armour-piet chance of being right, 
high explosi Corporal: 


fo sight along the J} 
barrel. A 
You'd better be qui 


ain‘t gonna get but ‘one 
chance! 


TAT WAS SOME BIG BANG!” " 


ers 





But for how long? 
you see what's 


— ? 


Woweee! We must’ve 








They're passing g by. Don't There's the reason. 
sate interested in us. Look upon peliel vis 








Sure laa tohave you _ 
fellows back. A problem is 
that being taken prisoner 
means a man reverts to his 
substantive rank. He loses 
any temporary promotion. 

Guess that puts you back to 
private, Rayker! 





NEXT WEEK—Private Rayker plays a dangerous lone hand! 


Americans, Rayker! 
Our buddies have 


You're a goad soldier, 
Private Rayker. You'll get 
(esquare deal from me in 
my squad. 
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Foy 
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73 fs We hae Based on the BBC TV series, this is a full graphics adventure game for 
S J up to 4 players by Red Shift. 

The object is to set out from a French Port and, using a map provided, 
travel to a secret destination in the White Mountains to join the Free Men, 
ayoiding hazards en route. You must watch out for the Tripods and Black 
Guards as they are determined to stop you! 
pla The graphics for the game are good, bul there is d time lag between 
2 entering commands on the keyboard and getting results on the screen. 
= g"e The game is also halted throughout to enable player change, and this can 
make for very slow progress. 

There's not a great deal to do apart from entering directional 
commands in this poor to average game! = 




























































KING CUTHBERT tanov ms-20 


The graphics in this game by Microdeal for Tandy go a long way to making it 
enjoyable. You are King Cuthbert and as such, you figure as a little live-wire 
gent in a tong maroon coat, running up ramps and ladders to rescue your git 
riend who has been captured by the Evil Gorilla, 
As you set off on the rescue trail, the gorilla releases barrels which roll 
down the ramps and the ladders, Get hit by one of them and you are dead! 
Reach the girl and you find you haven't managed to rescue her after all! 
Instead you find yourself on a four-level scaffold. The girl is still in the gorilla’s 
clutches at the top and he is protected by sneaky fireballs which roll along 
each level in random fashion, trying to burn you to death! 
As in the previous test you have to reach the top. Up to this point it has all 
THs a4 been good fun with a fair degree of skill required to bring Cuthbert past all the 
2 e s Suu) dangers. Unfortunately, once you have reached the top of the scaffold, you 
revert to the first screen again. Admittedly it's more difficult this time, but 
basically it is the same game, which is a bit of a let-down. A pity, as with a 
wider range of lay-outs, this would have been a real winner! 
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LUCK FAVOURS THE BRAVE — ANDTHAT’S CLANCY! .3 


CLANCY 


The Chaung War is fought in the 
manyrove swamps and narrow 
waterways of Burma, Lieutenant un 
Claney and his hand- -picked crew are 
ordered to hit the emy any way they |>__ 
can, but after locating a hidden Jap 
airfield. 



































wa 

Yeah, Shipres—ar and 

those blighters are J 
as bombs! 












jegorrah! That was 


en 







U. 
Aye, but for how 
Te_leng? Ia 








Hard to starboard it is, 
Skipper! = 


AN Got ‘im! Chalk up 
another one for the 


(Nice one, Sarn’t-Major) 
— but the Zeroes seem 
to be everywhere! 














‘And the Japs were determined! \. 


aM fe” : 2 
i lah oa Destroy the English dogs! 
! We must have hit her this 
gy time! 















Yeow! Don't know 
how long we'll stay “ Begorrah! Now they're 
that way! strafing us. At this rate, it’s 


‘only a question of time i 
before those spalpeens get Baker — gether 
fi 


re us! | Y underneath those 
bushes! 





Aye. aye, Skipper! f” 


Keep loading those shells, With pleasure! 


Hartley! This is no time to lose 
your nerve! 


Phew! Talk about a close 
shave! D’you reckon 
those Japs saw us take 

repyy, cover? 


They — they have gone! 


DS \ 






Keep searching! Those pigs 
must not be allowed to escape. 


Meonwhile, under cover— There was alse time to consider the fate of 


5 RTE | ra ‘a missing crew member. 
See if you can get her into some diel aca 


sort of shape, Sarn't-Major. Hi That Jap prisoner must have 
She's still got a lot of work to do. taken Webster with him when )g@ 
ag? he éscaped. 


Theard that, Baker — 
and I'll have no more of 
it, Webster's still a 
member of this crew, and 
if he’s still alive, lintend 
to get him back! 














to us, Skipper. 
We'll soon have the old 





“IT’S 





You have rested long enough, 
dog! Now you must answer some 
questions. 


Idon’t like the sound of 
that... and I’m sure 
I'm not meant to! 


MADNESS GOING BACK. . !” 15 


A 


Webster was an expert radio operator — ond he couldf! 


Shortly afterwards, Clancy's beet 
moved off again 
X, 





speak fivent Joponese, 





Those two in civilian 
clothes must be Kempi- 
Tai — the Jap Secret i z eee 
Police! Those chaps have oy chek hold. Skipper 
quite a reputation for % jong. We could do with 
some proper repairs. 


Sa a 
That can’t be helped. We'll just 
have to keep our fingers crossed 
“y and hope we don'trun into any Sx 
real trouble. 


It’s madness going back to that airfield 
now the Japs know we're here, but my 


job was to find that place and make The Englishman is stronger ) 
sure it’s destroyed — and that’s what I f than he looks. 


intend to dot 


Now what? Unless — Vu 
unless they‘re making me 
dig my own grave! 


Cy MOO 


But once inside the airfield perimeter — 


2) 
Yes, perhaps he needs a little 
more time to reflect on his 
predicament. 


That place is crawling with 
Japs, Skipper — and there's 
only the four of us. 


It’s not numbers that count, 
Hai 
we 


‘A radio hut! With ours out of) 
action, we can use that Jap 
one to alert the R.A.F. Then 


we can leave it to them to take } 
care of this place! 





What-ho, readers! Early June, 


1945 found me still in the Far East, ai 


Burma, where our 14th Army chaps were really giving the Japs a pasting. | was 
operating behind the enemy lines and not very far away when the action reported in 
this week's cutting took place on the Toungoo-Mawchi Road. 


WD 8.6.85 
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St het 
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Ye pew wie 8 oh oy 


| Our artist has shown a wartime M3 General Grant tank in action. These fast, reliable, 


American-built fighting vehicles had a 75mm gun, a 37m 
machineguns. This photo is of Chieftain tank, the 
tank throughout the ‘70s and jay. Bigger and tougher than its 
wartime predecessors, the Chieftain’s main armament is the massive 120mm gun and it 


| also mounts three machineguns. 
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STARTING NEXT WEEK 


Wherever Sergeant Tom Hallam of the Special 
Boat Service goes, trouble is never far away .. . 
so it's no surprise that when he is posted 
to the emirate of Kufrar, he finds himself 

in the middle of a bitter conflict facing PFS 
thousands of uprising tribesmen! car ga $> 
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eTHEn SUA CWAR: 


ROVERTISEMERT 


- NUMBER ONE 
FOR WAR 
STORIES 


[7 ¥ YOUR FAVOURITE FIGHTING 
"PALS IN GREAT NEW 
WAR STORIES” 
3% SUPER PULL-OUT POSTER 
9 EXCITING WAR GAME FOR. 
"COMPUTERS 








| 3% BATTLEFRONT WAR QUIZ. 
"9 TERRIFIC PHOTO FEATURES 
36 ALL ACTION PAGES 


ON SALE FRIDAY 
JUNE 14th. @&Sp 





A SNIPER’S SIGHTS ARE SET ON BREAKER! 


RAIS UNITED 
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“acho you sinipollod ciyplan Face 

surprise attack on Tobruk, Herr’. 

Breaker! But a bullet in the back 
poys for all! 





troops of the Bri 
But as Brea 
Rats United, 
becomes the t 














It came from that roof. 1 Breaker made off into the ruined bock 
saw a muzzle flash: streets of Tobruk. Soon— 


Wait! Someone's 
coming! 


Fetch the spare 
ball and geton 
with the game, 

=( ref. Ul sort this 
out. You come 

with me, soldier. 

















gu 





“| AM TRAPPED! OR AM !.. 
ma ie; 


Halt! Hands up. Kane } Buta few scant yards away-— |) 7eLxN|| KS 
. +» search him. His rifle could Be 7. ; gS 
jon under those robe: hen HesEeeakar! to's looking 
d Lae f fill: 
i hs 4 » 


s m 
for me! po 


The shot came from 
the roof of this 
house, Sarge. 


a 


Not understand, 
effendi! | have done )\.\ 


nothing! N dl lh 
E ( i 


Okay, you can go! We've 
nabbed the wrong guy, Kane. 








‘No one upstairs, ee 
5{_Sare ie 
Z\ 8 oF 
) . ' || (Hold it, Kane! Whoever it was 
: may still be in there. 
Could be someone down 
there, hanging on the 














= 
‘Ach! They have curtherope. 2 


‘ough if there is! He won't )) 
gq _getout again! 





thave crawled 
many metres 
along the 
tunnel. Where 


Tommy — but he 
has not seen me. 



























“YOU'RE GOING TO BE IN TROUBLE!” 21 


Meanwhile, Breaker and Kane returned to the| The Navy attacked. 
football match. 


Whoever it was had bunked! 
What's the score? 


a) p> \\, 4 


N He’s through! Shoot, 


Charlie — shoot! 










Go on, Charlie! On your own, 
mate! Torpedo this Army 
bunch! 





y? 








{ Rats United leading, two-one, ) | 
¥ Sarge. Only a minute or soto )~ 
90. 


You played not bad... for) ( Yeh, it’s been curtains for every 
pongoes —even ifyoudo ) {team we've played... . except 
_A\ wear strips made of old the Arabs. They held vs toa 


Wa draw. Jy 


























Bluey Painter, Rats’ cent 


Hey! WI my uniform? 
Someone's nicked me gear! 
Wy aime 



















What dodo, Sarge? Ican't You're going fo be in big 
a Se waik around like this? y7_ trouble, my sont 

Me Bren gun’s gone, too! % = 
WIE Okay, who's the joker? 


ih oak Ne 


You'd better find 
your equipment, lad! 
Asoldier who loses 


wn is for the 
! 


Wt 2 
Big trouble! Ach, 
Sergeant Breaker, 50 
are you in big trouble! 
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erge med? See NEXT WEEK! 





THIS WEEKS CODE: 
NUMBER CODE ONE 
“THIS WEEK‘S CHALLENG! 
7.18.22,23. 7,12.4:26, 
15,12,9.23? 
) 25.12,6.14.23, 
20.15.12.9.2! 


21.12.9. 


CALLING 


end ALL letters to 
«Warlord H.Q,, 
20 Cathcart Street, 
Kentish Town; 
London NWS 3BN. 


























aving trouble 
ents are Mise, of their 
ea for them. 
o buy face 
rk, Burn the 
d black and 
wipe it on 
er from the 
cakel 
13.26.25 





ar Warlord, 
= If fellow ag 
‘on night m 
white faces, 
if they cam 
camouflage, 
top until the 













not afford 
just use 2 Co! 
end has tunes 












ith outwar 
gaat 4.18.13.18.24. 


6.8,24.12.7. 
{Warlord Belt) 











n — though 
over your 
entirely 


futely, old bea 
Ae esading a piece of cake 
face will give ire 
resuit! 
different en at 







Dear Worlord, 
We have recently moved to a new estate and my dad bought me 


“Warlord.” | have always been interested in your club and so applied for 
membership. Now all my friends are Warlord Agents so you can be sure 
there will be no trouble with A,W.G, agents around our territory. !am now 
the general of our club, called the “24.9.12,21.7,4.12.12.23. 

9,22,25,22.15,8." 
8.7,22.19.19,22.13. 25,22.2139.13,22.7.7., 
23.6.25,15.18.13, 

(Spyeraft Kit) 


Delighted to hear it, my old cherrypicker, 
Flint 





MALO 








AP Wiwtord Agente! 


wucrcasing wile tke good weather Wiese 


lays. Lets beep for ples moreof both 
in Wee conting monies. 


NTS @ 


LORD PETER 
ALIN SPEAKING... 












Croup actiliies seem V0 be 


To0dlle Pip, — 
; “pgp HME 
iia 





Vet 


Dee Warlord, 

am one half 
motto is “Go thro 
Scout cars 
Specialise i 











of our Warlord 
Club. 
onde? round,” like tne 
oured 
scouting and tracking. mo 
undred piece 
hundred pieces on 










His stories, 
.26.5.18, 

4.12.12.4 ry 
{Fingerpri 





14.6.9.9.2 
5.25.9.18 0932 22-15.15., 
int Kit) || 29-20.22. 






There’s alwey 
i YS roo! 2 
sry arsentatin ond your Pacis 
other a ckills should complomeny ort 
Anti-wanely, | wouldn’t tency” beta haga 
agent in an 
woods — your neck 
matters % 8Ywhere cleo. for fie 
Fline 










Tid dikilis i} | 


CUAPLORO CLUB MENMIBERSHP CE AESTAICTEO 






WARLORD CLUB 


Pee oa el 


NAME 
| ADDRESS 














TENCLOSE 40p POSTAL ORDER 
TE a A i ee a 


70 THE Uhh, IRE, AND BFPO. WONMBERS. 
MOD COUT TON 

| COCOMEA HHRLORO 
“CERT AGHUT PE 


SUMPCT SEO TOUR AME AUD: LORE 
AEA A FOP. POSTAL ORDER TO WARLORD 
SECRET AGEUT CLUB FO HOCRESS ABHAS.: 
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ee 
CUMLVOS 
CUMME?,,, 


Dear Flint, 
We have receni 





/ 
95,15.26.18.9- 












Wee 2,13. 


ee attacks on our tie’, Because of this that fic 


been shorthanded, 
However, if the 








Dear Warlord, 
Me and my fellow agent 
8.7.6.26.9.7. 4.19.18.7'22.19.12. 68.22, sie bath 
wearing our Warlord badges, but we can't find any 
Warlord agents. We want to find them beeause 
their secrecy is in danger because me and my 
fellow agent cracked down on an Anti-Warlord 
Group of twenty. This group included at le: 
other Warlord Agent. I hope you. ree 
important message. 
Me 17,12.19.13.8.12.13., 
23 9.2.7.12.13, 












re p mitt i 
inlet CB radio andaraeatment 
z 0: ash 
one Jor all. We'll go down and Kel oor one and 
BS 2613209 og se 
RE 223.227.0957 «© 19-18.15.15.,, 


(Super Code Kit plus Secret Agent Stamp) 29 













4:22.8.7. 








Well, if YOU can't find any, how do you reckon an 
Anti-Warlord Group is going to succeed in exposing 
Warlord Agents? Sounds to me as if our chaps are in 
no danger, my old cup cake, Mind you, you're being a 
hit secretive yourself — you haven't given me your 
full address so I can send youa prize! 

Flint 
























jord, 







Dear War! 










tin 
andtather (00M eas 
ing 





















a reat-g ttle tat him ze = 
ive “tim ye bat ot ee é <a = 
: = ounds like you have a we = 
- ell-run i i =a 
MSE you nat” att. What's mores ersanisation, SS 
Pe portant wer aee which is anette Sa 
- cs Flint 
76.8. i if 
aft Book fer — but ND 
snyotsiter oa! hill = 
a agtemmyt AAT HUM ALLL Us bAd. GA So 
do wonder Fred withthe autcome’ - ws , ; 3 
was as fe! Li 7 


Please tell your 
parents before 
replying to stamp 
Dear Lord Peter... COR RUC EEN advertisements. 


ee aa Ae 
During the war; my grandfather was, lieutenant in the Navy. He won five) . 
medals i the Prancacarniehy) 1939-45 Stary the Africa Star, the 1939-45 Star, 


FANTASTIC! 174. flex plus | 130 
; coats of ir free 
the Defence Medal and the 1939-45 Medal. ‘He was once hit in the hand, but was 


Sp 

arms in coloui 

est approvals, L. P, Dera, 
Woodside Road, “Glenrothes, 





not badly hurt. Naat ar G Sia 
My. friend and | have a Warlord Group and keep files on.all enemy agents. 
We think that all those — such as the fetter writer in Warlord No.'526—.who call 
us idiots and suchlike should be sorted out,’ ‘ i Bre ill 
‘Our motto is “Never talk to strangers" because you never know — they may 
‘be agents. ; : i 
26.15. 18,8.7,26.18.9, 
\16.2.15.22. 12,21. 
' (Spyeraft Book)" 


13.18:24.72.15.15.,.", | 
15.12:24,19.26.15.8.19. 


(| It6.@ good idea never to talk to strangers anyway, sot do like your motto. And 
your grandfather is more decorated than Kingpin’s office! : 


Flint, 





Fife, 

TRIANGULAR animals, Olympics 
stamps, 117 free! Footballer: 
Moonmen, Dis plus 1 
military, uniforms 

quest “approvals, Ro 
Regents Way, Bognor, Sussex. 
HAVE you a £50" stamp in your 
collection? Be one up on your 
friends by sending for Nepal's 
rare mint issue commemorating 
King Mahend birthday. $.G- 
catalogued £i 

t s 



















“first apply: 
provals, Birch, 
St Leonards, Ring 





24 THE SEABEES’ LAST STAND! 








The Pacific, 1943 — and 

Seabees, under the command of U.S. Marine 

Corps Major Art Simpson, has been formed to 

tackle the most hazardous construction task: 

on and behind the enemy lines. Their latest 

is to deliver a floating harbour to a newly 
invaded island . . . i 








Wow! Our boys sure 
pasted that lump of 











L : 

Yeah, byt that don’t mean >a 

WA nothing! those Japs diq = 
/ themselves in real good. ft’s |=— 
the Marinas who get the job Sa 





a 4 jot anice spot Hip 
pbey hens Wares come ; : or iiehorbodt on 
fo.gulde yan Inn Uy the north side. yi 

hi Wee i ‘ pinceeneanradh } 
This is it then! At times I i i a ig, 


thaught we'd never make 
ithere in one piece! 








Better make it fast. If the 
Japs figure out what we're 
doing, they'll try their best to 
h. stop us—an'we might not 4 
get OUT of here in one piece! 


AS [Astieharbour wos brovhrashore— harbour wos: [Astieharbour wos brovhrashore— 


The front line's about half 
a mile away, Major, so 





Watching, high abave— you guys should be safe. 


it looks like some sort 
of floating harbour! \4 


~ irl take us about two 
Yes, the American pig- ) WW? pours to get that baby 
dogs will need it to got ¢ i sat up —then the first 
supplies to their sie Then it must be i of those supply ships 
destroyed! Contact Major fk w ih can move in. 
Hamoto. He and his 
are to attack, regardless 
of cast 
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Wi. Them Japs are heading 

\Y for the beach, Kowalski! 

Wy Contact the captain and 
tell him to expect 














When word reached Simpson— 
Japs! They've broken 
through our lines! % es [Rand seconds ater — 
Targiahy Soon as they come, ), r + e 
roocbarmama)| CBE = 
you squids! Wo're gonna i latconvhavertth ! BANZAl! ; 
have us a beach party! Si ‘ = ‘ARAGGGHHH! 
a) a : : IR ca. 
yg, § ne : a i. 
f Ko = i : 
‘ian 1 E 




















=, 


be ee pom 
Leave it to us, sir! You 


trained us to handle these 
rifles almost as well as we 
can handle the rest of our 
equipment. 




















Eat lead, you turkeys! lll 
feach you not fo mess 
it 









Tain’t about to miss 
this fight! 








But the Japs were determined, 
iooK our © 


AAARRRGGGHHH! GRENADE! 








COLD NOW!” 


~ And monients later— 
oo 















= Cee ‘Holy cow! They 
sneak round behi 


Ny 
\r 
Vy 


a 











They got the 
chill 





Jammed! I must 
have got some 


(sand in the breech! 
SE 


(Murdering creeps! 
Make ‘em pay for 
killing the chief! 

GLI * 











You cannot 
escape my 
sword! 


WwQ ay 


YEE Only one chance, if 
4 Vm quick 
aa" snough 3 














“IT LOOKS LIKE THEY JUST CALLED A TRUCE.” 
cnizger encepe | Qing.” 7 anaacesninn N 
now is one good hand! It i ee 
ee herted aeh 








best friend, but it looks like (like marines! y~ 
they jest called a truce too! } 
Nich bile a 





lowe you one, Murphy! 50, it’s all over, an’ jest look —_________ 
Thanks. at that — Murphy blamed Lieutenant Grover, | wains, 
the major for the death of his tell you that you guys fought 


Yeah, well, I still don’t like 
oY you, sir — but ! wasn't about 








aprice for it. paw 








‘As s00n os the platform was operational, 
the admiral dropped by. 
Attention on deck! Major 
‘Simpson reporting missio1 
completed, sir! }— 


VL 
Yech, Lieutenant, wars don’t 
me cheap. Now let's get back 
work on that harbour, We've 
wasted enough time on it as it is. 





Far fram it, Major. You'll be 
training replacements to the same 
high standards, This war isn’t over 
by a long way — and we'll be 
needing guys like you. 


i'm sending you and your 

Seabees back fo the States 

for a rest. | reckon you've 
earned it. “d 











. x Sih, 
Ee sir? 


Turn to Page 18 for news of a great new story! 





1/72 Glost 
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er GLA 


The Gloster Gladiator was the last biplane fighter 
to enter service with the R.A.F. It fought in many of the 
early campaigns of the Second World War including 
Norway, Greece, Abyssinia and North Africa but it was 
in the skies over Malta that it became immortal. For 
two months, three of the elderly biplanes, nick-named 
Faith, Hope and Charity, fought off the might of the 
tralian Air Force until relief arrived. So successful were 
the three Gladiators that the tralian bomber pilots 
reported that there were at least 25 of them on the 
island. The Gladiator had a top speed of 250 m.p.h., a 
range of around 440 miles and was armed with four 
machine guns. 


Heller's kit of the Gloster Gladiator is in 
their 1/72 scale range. As always with this 
French company, the kit is well moulded 
with little flashing and fits together well. 
The only complicated part is the fitting of 
the bracing wires on the wings and tail- 
plane. These are done with thread (not 
supplied) and can make or mar your model. 
The diagram is not as.clear as it might be so 
iti portant to take your time and get it 
right. Decals and painting instructions are 
supplied for Gladiators of No 263 Squadron 
of the R.A.F, in Norway and the Finnish Air 
Force. It seems a pity that nothing is given 
for the Malta planes where the Gladiators 
spent their finest hours. However, I'm sure 
that with a bit of research you'll be able to 
come up with the gen if you try. 


VERDICT — A neat little kit but the 
bracing wires make it more difficult 
than it appears at first. 





Code-Name WARLORD REFUSE AND you DIE’ 


Continued from P4. 


Flint made his way to the lift which would 
ke him to the top leve 





@ cable car's still up 
w ll pay a call on 
cy fe fellow hostages. 


F Z Good! None of the other)| } 
of guards appears to have )| 


You should have Le 
4 shot off your aun instoad | 
of your mouth! 


heard that, 


Flint soon picked the lock of the room 
where the eminont hostages were held — 


How do you propose to 
get us out of here, 
ZI young Flint? 


If you ila agree to doas 
oY Isay, I've got a plan, First 
we pay a visit to the off i 





“\ KEEP YOUR VOICE DOWN!” 


Three trips in the lift brought Flint, hi 
foke §.. men and the remainder of 1 
hostages to the cable car 


I hear someone coming. Every-) 9 
body into the car except one 
trooper to Hye out here with 


Now the Nazis now their 
ij rockets work, they have no 
further use for you so they 
would probably kill you anyway! 
Tie these Jerries ee and gag 

























Aaah! You—Flint! 
't—it's impossible! 


Tecan see you are 
delighted to see me 
alive—but keep your 
voice down or my gun 

blows you in half! 


My, oh, my! It's jolly 
id Gruber aud Leutnant py 








Jawohl, Herr Lewinent! wy, 


Youtwo willescort the Et Tae acaoht 


Herr Doktor to the airfield. 






level, Gruber had been persuaded to 
co-operate 





: Ev 
: 13 4 Begging your pardon, 
‘Out of my way! These ‘(Herr Doktor. 
prisoners are in my 
\Gharge on direct orders from 
==( Berlin! 


is fuelled and chacked and is nn 
=e a 





“haf wiedersehen, He 


==) We're all aboard, Flint. = . = Doktor. hope you enjoy 
Bed» Packed like sardines! = os thepr? expicin g f0 your 
Baron Levenshulme has [S&S ) __ SS =( Gestapo friends how you 


helped us escap: 





E I suggest you lighten our 
load by ejecting one gle 
unwanted body. 


Flint brought the plone 
round and fired its guns 


PWV. ( Flint! What are you 
ZTake post! Sound the ( doing? Why don't you == : é 
Saleem! brite ee = You two! On the hoist! 


fed! 
strafed: Start bringing up the 


Because | want Jerry to 
use his ammo hoist to 
bring shells up for his 





L Gad, there's 
i Flint—back in civvies. A fellow ¥- 
at the club told me he'd seen 
him in uniform recently. 


have dropped a match. 
We'd better head for 
horne in case we get 
{blamed for it! 


illusion, That's one feller 
who doesn’t intend to risk his 
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te ADVERTISEMENT 
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RED ALERT. 
WARNS OTHER 
AUTOBOTS WHEN HE 
Mm _ SENSES TROUBLE. 
fy TROUBLES, HE OFTEN 
PANICS, 





JAZz. 
LOVES EARTH:LOVES 
DANGER. VERSATILE, 
CLEVER, DARING, DOES: 
Ih eee WITH 
















TRACKS. i Lig ; / AP 
ACTUALLY PREFERS: ., ‘ 
apne CAR FORM, : a ea N ? 
THATS WHEN HE ‘ THE HEROIC AUTOBOTS MUST STOP THE EVIL DECEPTICONS ||) 
TEINS HE CBONS, ps ' FROM DESTROYING EARTH! EVERY AUTOBOT HAS SPECIAL | | 





| REA) BA L SKILLS, TALENTS AND WEAPONS, EACH ONE IS DIFFERENT. 
: AND TOGETHER, THEY MAKE AN AWESOME ARMY. 




























‘ LOOK OUT FOR THE HEROIC AUTOBOTS! 
THEY’RE IN THE SHOPS NOW! 








WOKINGHAM, | | 
BERKSHIRE 


